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None - one shot 


"Junior!" 


Advisor Ellefson (AKA, Junior) looked up from his Lego creation of an Intergalactic Teapot, battling an Enemy 
Coffee Pot from another dimension. That voice was familiar. How could it not be? It was the voice of King 
Mustaine the First (AKA, Dave) and Advisor Ellefson just happened to be the advisor for him (which is where 
he obtained his incredibly original title. 


"lm coming, Dave!" Junior called out. He stood up carefully, not wanting to accidentally knock over his precious 


Lego model. Dave was in the Throne Room but Junior knew how to get there quickly. 


Going over to the wall, Junior examined a life sized painting over a water flume. it was, however, no ordinary 


painting. When the Magical Entrance Word was spoken to it, the painted flume turned into a real flume! 


"Magical Entrance Word," Junior said softly. There was a whooshing sound and the flume became real. Whipping 
off his ceremonial robes, Junior revealed that he had a pair of swim shorts on underneath. A wise Advisor 


was prepared for anything. 


Junior climbed into the flume and shot down it at lightning speed. Moments later, he flew out of the end, which 


emptied into a pool in the Throne Room. King Dave approached Junior with a smile and a towel. 
"Ah there you are, Junior. Fast as always!" 


"Thank you Dave," said Junior, accepting the towel off the good King. He climbed out of the pool and began to 
rub himself dry. "How may | help you?" 


"Junior, | need advice on an important matter," Dave said. 
"Of course! That is what | am here for. How can | help you?" 


Dave smiled at Junior. How would the Kingdom run successfully without the help of his most trusted right- 
hand man. 


Dave held up two t-shirts: a black one with a skull on it and a dark blue one with a dragon on it. 
"These shirts.which one should | wear to the banquet tonight?" 


The End 


